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HANNA-BARBERA 


10006-706 
JUNE 


with PEBBLES 


FLINTSTONES BEDROCK CITY 
Yabba, dabba doo! Fred Flint] 


real —and it’s really fun. The 
new fun-park is in Custer, South 
Dakota. 


When you step into Bedrock City, you step back 
into time — where they have “Stonescrapers” 
(above) instead of skyscrapers. 


Betty and Barney Rubbles’ 
powerful little boy, Bamm- 
Bamn, is there with his 
trusty club, 


Dino, the dinosaur, and Fred’s 

tone Age convertible are but 
two of the many attractions in 
Bedrock City. The park, planned 
for family enjoyment, is open to 
the public between Decoration 
Day and Labor Day. 


To a Boden _ 
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THE 


| A PET IN THE STORE 
\/8 WORTH TWO AT HOME 


Bee “Le AZ eee are 


7s = = bon —/ ened elk 
EVERY TIME 1 REACH VV OSE ———| Y Ww Vey 
OVER FOR A SNACK OUR 


PET AYN K- P/RANHA VORACIA HAS 
POPS UP TO FEAST EVEN D/VED ON 
7 ON MY FINGER,/ OUR DRAPES! 


; y 


| I'M GOING TO SIT ON My 
OVER-BUFFED CHAIR FORA 
| CHANGE AND REST... 
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OH,NO! OUR 
SOLDIER ANTS 
BROKE OUT OF 
THE ANT FARM 
AND DECLARED WAR 
b ON THE KITCHEN! 


NOW WHY 
IS PEBBLES 
CRYING ? 


OOOH ...HER NAUGHTY l rw) 
PET TURTLE IS PLAYING I'M THROUGH \NITH 
- TOO ROUGH! ie PETS FOREVELS 


I'M TAKING THE WHOLE JITTERY- HOW ABOUT TRADING THEM 
JAWED GANG BACK TO THE...OW,/ f IN FOR ANOTHER PET? 
++. TO THE PET SHOP: if y 


Z'M THROUGH WITH PETS FOR,.. 
Hey! WHAT KING OF CRITTER 


Y THATS A 2UV-4-S4URUS... 
A GUARANTEED TO BE FRIENDLY! 


Zi 
g | 


Y/ SEE, WILMA... THE LUV-A-SAURUS IS A \ a _—— 
PERFECTLY LOVABLE PET! NOTA MEAN ER...YOu'RE 


BONE IN HIS BODY! Y LOOKING VERY A4LE, 
WILMA...ARE YOU SICK, 


I'M FINE, FRED... BUT THIS BEAST HAS 
LICKED OFF ALL OF MY Hi4KG-LP,/ } ME 4 WHOLE HOUR TO L 


PUT MY FACE ONS 
OH! HEH...IS TAT ALL? J EEE 


/ RELAX, DEAR... RELAX! I THINK 
HE'S HUNGRY! HEH... AND ALL HE 
EATS IS FLOWER NECTAR! 


MY, MY $ 
WHAT AN 
APPETITE! 


I HOPE THAT HOLDS HIM A WHILE... 
HE'S POLISHED OFF WILMA'S 
WHOLE GARDEN: 


ABBA- DABBA-GO0? }. 


ISN'T THAT NICE ...HE i os S 
LIKES CHILDREN, TOO! / ! ; ‘ ABBA- DABBA- 


GOO0-SO00; 


I'M BEING S-SE4MKED BY C * 
H-HAPPILY WAGGING TAIL! a f/ SERVES YOU 


RIGHT, FRED! 


\S = i ees: 


BUT HE SURE 
O/O PLENTY! 


MRE aS adie ) 
GET YOUR GARDEN- LUVVY, | \ WILD FLOWERS OUT 


GOBBLER OUT OF a BARNEY ! : IN THE COUNTRY! y 


AND SHORTLY... | rr 
HEH! ANO-SO ENDS\ YOU CAN SAY 


THE FEEDING | THAT AGAIN, 


PROBLEM, 


IT'S NOT FAIR TO THE £UV-4-SAURUS i :SIGH!% I GUESS 
NoR TO 4/S...TO KEEP HIM IN CAPTIVITY: YOU'RE RIG 


{ UGH! RIGHT NOW 
I'VE GOT A PRIVATE 
BLACK- EYE: 


sy) 


_{ Hey! stow DOWN! 
& SOMEBODY'S ON 
THE ROAD! 


IT'S PERRY GUNNITE, 
THE PRIVATE EYE, 


HARK! MY PRIVATE EAR DETECTS 
: THE PITTER- PLUNK OF 
APPROACHING FEET! 


TY 
WHEN I FINALLY TRACKED DOWN 
THE CROOK, CHIP O'ROCK, HE LAID 

ME LOW WITH A MIGHTY BLOW: 


YOU POOR 
PUBLIC 
\ HeRo-TypEe! / 


IT'S OUR £L/V-A-SAURUS.’ 
HE'S TRACKED US ALL THE WAY 
IN-FROM HAYFEVER HILL! 


/ THERE 7S SUCH A H 
THING AS BEING DEDUCTIBLE 
TOO-TOO LUVY! MIND 1S 
yp os MESHING... 


spo 


- Y: Z 
HE'S DISGUSTINGLY \ :GAsP/< I-Z 


GLAD TO SEE YOU! [CAN'T BREATHE! 


IF IT WORKS OUT TLL 
PAY A HANDSOME PRICE FOR 
THIS CRITTER! HERE...FOLLOW 
\ THIS SCENT, CHUM.., 


BRAVO ...HE'S SO HAPPY TO 

FIND HIM THAT HE'S RENDERING 
THE CROOK HELPLESS! I've 
GOT A BLOOD-'N'-HUG HOUND! 


SAY-Y... THERE'S A 
CUTE LIZ-A-sAURUS! 


NIX; FRED...I 
BUY You A STUFFED 
TEDDY BEAR WITH 
OUR PROFITS, AND 
WE'LL LIVE HAPPILY 
HEREAFTER} 


‘we Tsou Werkw/al THE QUARRY 


1,4 [ FUINTSTONE! RUBBLE! AT YOUR HEH! SWELL... 
my, / | QUIT SPLITTIN' MARBLE AND \{ COMMAND, |6 ERRANDS ARE 
POR RUN AN ERRAND FOR ME! IC MORE FUN THAN 
CA/SELING! 


I WANT YOU TO GO DOWN TO THE 
PIER AND PICK UP A NEW POWER 
TOOL THAT'S ARRIVING ON 
THE FREIGHTER: 


NEW POWER TOOL? Y WE'LL KNOW IN A 
WHAT COULD. IT BE? 


cy 


DOWN HERE! THIS STUPID 
CHISEL- TOOTHED - SAURUS 
CHAWED A HOLE IN 
OUR HULL: 


7. CHISEL~ TOOTHED -SAURUS 
(5 THE POWER TOOL! NOW 
I'M WORRIED! 


WELL... TAKE IT WITH YOU...IT'S 
YOUR NEW POWER 700L/ 


SEE? SHE CAN CHISEL SUDDENLY I'M 
TEN TIMES AS MUCH STARTING TO LIKE 
MARBLE AS BOTH MY OLD vos! 


WHAT OLD 
JOB, FRED? 


( \7'S PLAIN TO SEE WERE 
oo NEECEO a None. OPERATE THE CHISEL~ TOOTHED - 
SAURUS, FRED! IT NEEDS 
DIRECTION, 


HEH! THAT'LL BE 
EASIER THAN MY 


THE SHIPPING 
DEPARTMENT NOW 
THAT WE'LL BE 
GETTING OUT 
SO MUCH MORE 

A MARBLES 


AND, SARNE Y, YAY! I'LL. GET TO WORK 
LLL NEED vols IN A CRANE-A- SAURUS! 


OH, TOoLs ARE 4 pS . _. co : 
4) G'S Beer PAL... Of HEH {  HENE-10...175 oF p 
4 10 THE marKET we GO---" 


{SELL IT ATA 
2OW PRICE 
/ AND FOLKS 


... ESPECIALLY THAT CA/SE&Z ~ 
TOOTHED-SAURUS! I COULD 
USE IT IN THE WORST WAY; 


HAR- DE-HAR- HAR! 
€ 


HMM... THEY'RE RIGHT 
ABOUT 7OOLS BEING A 
GUY'S BEST PALS, 


x 


> | FIVE-O! 
PAWEE RP: | WHISTLE Ac @EMDY.? 


THE:DAY 
SURE WENT 
FAST 5 


Vy. OM, FRED...YOU'D BETTER 
TAKE YOUR POWER TOOL 
OUT TO MUNCH BEFORE YOU 
LOCK HIM IN FOR THE NIGHT! 


ER...ONE THING 
MORE YOU'RE 

BOTH GOING TO THANKS 
GET A RA/SE TONS, SIRS 


s.AND SO £WOS A 
PERFECT DAY, CHUMS } 


OOH! WHAT. ¢ 
HAPPENED? 


RIGHT YOU ARE, SIR! HE 
NEEDS SOME GREEN FOOD! 


I'LL TAG ALONG © 
WITH YOU, FRED! 


ay 


tier 


/ WHAT A DAY! IT'S 
ALMOST TOO GOOD HY 
TOBETRUEL £ 


HAR-DE-HAR-HAR: 
NOW THE CA/SEZ ~ 
TOOTHED-SAURUS 

» IS MINES q 


AHA! BUT WE CAN FOLLOW 


\ WE'VE BEEN CLOBBERED THE KOO7TPRINTS 
¢ AND ROBBED, FRED: i: 


WELL, THERE GOW 


OUR NICE New Joss! ss AND SAY GOOD-BY 


10 YOUR RAISES, To0!! 


(ULP!) YES, SIRE 


" BACK TO THE OLD \ | [/LIFE WOULD B= BRUTALLY LNBEARABLE IF WE 
DRUDGERY! UGH! | DIDN'T HAVE OUR DEAR W/VES.TO GREET LS 
: WITH OPEN ARMS AT DAY'S END! 


Burt...[/THE New Low PRICES ON AND THE SALESMEN SAY 
MARBLE ARE CANCELLED! IT'S ALL. YOL/@ FAULT! 
WE WERE GOING TO BUILD : 
A BIG PATIO WITH.IT! 


RATS, CATS AND GNATS! )/HAS THE PRICE OF MARBLE ¥ 
a9 Sepa AFFECTED EVEN THE NY REPUTATION |S 


PRIVATE-EYE BUSINESS, GOING TO RUIN... 
PERRY? 


IGROAN! 2 A 2OS7 FOOL iS 
SO FAR I HAVEN'T RECOVERED THAT EVERYBODY'S BAD FORTUNE! 
CHISEL- Mogae SAURUS FOR YOUR S : i 


"I'M EVEN = 
GETTING ee 
BLAMED IN 
MY SLEEP” 


Ff I'D RATHER WALK 
NIGHTMARE!] F THAN SLEEP! ( 


— CHINK LS ~ | 7 I HEAR IT, 
oe CHINK “~~ TOO, FRED! 


> CHIN ES: 


I. HEAR MY 
POWER-TOOTH 
IN ACTION: 


THERE'S OUR CHIGEL- Los 

TOOTHED -SAURUS... HALT, YOU 

AND THE ROBBER | SAURUS 
SNATCHER! 


WHO'S GOING ‘ANY PLACE? 


NOW FOR THE MONEY FROM 
THE BANK'S VAULT! HO-HO, 


UGH! HE CHISELED-OFF THE 
WHOLE BACK WALL OF THE 
BANK AND ITS VAULTS 


/ OH,TOOLS ARE A BANK- - HMM.,,, BUT LIKE ALL 
ROBBER'S BEST BUDDIES... , TOOLS, HE CAN'T BE 
HAR-DE-HAR-HARI f ALLOWED TO RUN 

- - OUT OF CONTROL... 


LATO 


a H-HALP! sn <a | 
TRAPPED! Se HERE? 


: NOTHING THAT 
A DERRICK- 
A- SAURUS 


CAN'T LIF Ts 


SO THE CROOK 
IS JAILED AND 
FRED TAKES THE 
CHISEL- TOOTHED - 
SAURUS BACK TO } 
THE QUARRY... 


WHAT A 
WELCOME 
SIGHT ! 


JUST THINK WHAT 
A SUPER POWER TOOL 
HE'LL BE WITH HIS 
FLILL- GROWN 
CHEER UP, Boss... 
HE JUST LOSTHIS 
BSABY-7O007TH/ 


WHAT’S YOUR LINE? 


We're snowed under with the 
gag lines you sent us and 
while we’re deciding which 
are the best, we’re printing 
some of the original cartoons 
with our own lines. Were 
yours funnier? 
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“Well, it doesn’t look 
comfortable to me!” 


“Tcame to watch... 
everybody says your 
pitching is for the 

birds!” 


“Please wake up, Sir, 
it's time for your 
sleeping pill!” 


Call me chicken if you 
like, but | demand a 


blindfold!” “I still don't think 


it makes you look any 
taller!” 


Send each drawing, joke or other contribution on a separate sheet of paper » No payments TTDRESS GOLD KEY COMICS CLUB 
are made for club contributions and no contributions can be returned. Letters cannot be ALL SB K.K. PUBLICATIONS 
answered individually » Watch club pages every month for replies, your drawings, jokes, — at To: 


written ideas and your name in print. 


NORTH ROAD 
POUGHKEEPSIE, N.Y. 


CAN YOU 


CREATE A 


MONSTER? 


Powerful, treacherous, frightening, that’s 
what a monster should be. If you can 
imagine such an awesome creature, draw 
one. And when you do, send it to Monster 

Art, c/o Gold Key Comics Club at the ad- 
dress shown below. Next issue, we'll print 


the ones you sent US © 1957 By wesTERN PUBLISHING COMPANY, INC. 


THE MACHINE MONSTER is as ferocious as a wild 
beast but is made of sturdy stainless steel. It eats 
buildings, vehicles, roads and bridges. 


THE TENDRIL MONSTER shoots out whiplike sinews in 
all directions and pulls in victims left and right. 


THE STORM MONSTER lives in clouds, fires thunder- THE TURTLE-NOCEROUS has an impregnable shell and 
bolts of deadly electricity with unerring aim. horns so hard they can penetrate any known substance. 


Send each drawing, joke or other contribution on a separate sheet of paper * No payments GOLD KEY COMICS CLUB 
are made for club contributions and no contributions can be returned. Letters cannot be ADDRESS & xk. PUBLICATIONS 


answered individually,» Watch club pages every month for replies, your drawings, jokes, sae, NORTH ROAD 
written ideas and your name in print. “POUGHKEEPSIE, N.Y. 


THE BAFFLING 


One day Perry returned from lunch to find 
a couple of visitors in his office. One was 
Police Chief Hardrock, but the other man 
was a stranger. 

“Welll’’ said Perry. ‘This is a pleasant 
surprise, Chief! | presume you want me to 
help you on a case!” 

Before the Chief could answer, the stranger 
took one look at Perry. 

“That's the man!”’ he blurted, jabbing a 
finger at Perry. ‘‘He’s the one who held up 
my bank this morning!”’ 

Perry was somewhat surprised, to put it 
mildly. . 

“What is this, a gag?’’ he asked. 

“I'm afraid not!’’ replied the Chief. ‘‘The 
Bedrock Bank was held up at exactly ten 
o'clock this morning by a man who fits your 
description to a ‘'T’’! 

“That's right!’’ broke in the banker. ‘I 
never forget a face, especially one like 
yours!”’ ; 

“| suppose that’s a compliment,’’ muttered 
Perry. 

“All you have to do to clear this all up is 
to prove exactly where you were at ten o'clock 
this morning!”’ said the Chief. 

“Oh, that’s easy!’ answered Perry. ‘‘l was 
@euhe eceheaeiles 

“Don't you remember?” asked the Chief. 

“Yes, but |, uh... !’’ Perry faltered. 

“Ah-hah! | knew it!’ snapped the banker. 
“He has guilt written all over his face!”’ 

Perry did some heavy thinking, but said 
nothing. He didn't want to admit that at ten 


o'clock that morning he’d been at a class tak- 
ing up knitting — a new hobby of his. How 
would it sound if the news got around that a 
rough, tough private eye was knitting one and 
purling two? 

So, Perry said nothing, but his quick mind 
figured that somebody was impersonating him 
to get him into trouble, and he had an idea 
who that somebody might be. 

“Tell you what, Chief!’’ he said. ‘Give me 
an hour to figure this thing out, and if | don’t, 
then you can run me in!” 

The Chief pondered a bit, then said, ‘‘Okay, 
! trust you, but you've got exactly one hour, 
and don’t try to skip town!” 

Perry assured him that he wouldn’t, and the 
Chief and the banker left. Perry had to work 
fast. The deal looked like a caper that Al the 
Actor would pull. He was a crook that Perry 
apprehended a while back, and he was a 
master of disguises. 

Then Perry remembered a peculiarity of 
Al's. He had a weakness for banana splits, 
and there was one place which served the big- 
gest and gooiest banana splits in town. So, 
acting on this hunch, Perry took off. 

He soon arrived at the banana split parlor 
and began trying to figure out which one of 
the customers could be Al. 

Could it be this teen-ager with the big wig? 
But he soon discovered that the wig was real 
hair, and got his face slapped. 

Then he got an idea. He asked the man be- 
hind the counter who had ordered the most 
banana splits that day. The man told him that 
it was an old lady in a rear booth.. 

So he went to see the old lady, who was 
surrounded by at least fifty empty banana 
split dishes. 

“Oh!"’ she groaned, ‘‘I've got the world’s 
worst tummy-ache!”’ 

With keen, split-second thinking, Perry 
reasoned that no old lady would eat fifty ba- 
nana splits, so he yanked off her wig, and it 
WAS a wig, and underneath it was none other 
than Al the Actor. 

“Take me to jail!’ he groaned. ‘'l spent the 
bank loot on banana splits, and | feel terrible!”’ 

So Perry quickly snapped the handcuffs on 
him, remarking as he did so: 

“Al, you may be a good actor, but you’re 
unquestionably the world’s worst banana 
split eater!”’ 


Rocky RANGER, 
PUBLIC HERO #4, 
IS ESPECIALLY 
MOVED BY HI-HO, FLAPPY... 
FEMININE WAILS STRETCH OUT 
OF DISTRESS... THOSE WINGS AND 


GO- GO-GO: 


TA-DAH-H! ROCKY RANGER ER...UM, WHAT'S 
TO THE RESCUE: AILING YOU, GYPSY ? 
THERE'S NO DANGER 
IN SIGHT. 


I JUST LOOKED INTO HY OW FUTURE... HEY, FELLAS... 
ANO IT'S JUST... FOO-A100 -4/00.” BRING YOUR CLUES 
AND YOUR COURAGE! 
MUST BE 
PRETTY AWFULt 


y WHATEVER FOUL BIT OF FUTURE COMES Ae 


YOUR WAY, WEZL WARD IT OFF, GYPSY! BOO-HOO: YOU WON'T 


te DO ANY GOOD, FELLAS! 


PATTY PITCH, THE PALM READER EAI) 
CRATER ACRES, IS COMING TO BEDOK] , 


ER...HANDSOME , 
EH? YOU NOTICED! 


BOO-HOO-HOO! “\ AHEM! MY PALM] PYOUR COURAGE LINE 

EVEN £OCKY RANGER \_\" AND FLAPPY'S| [| AND S7REVGTY LINE 

HAS DESERTED! Wines os ARE SUPER-DUPER! 
cet ee ne -HEE! 


/ AND You/ ARE NOT ONLY 7 HUMPH! NO WONDER 
INTELLIGENT, BUT AGILE ) , SHE'S GOT THEM... TELLING 
AND AOBLED TOO! 6UCH WHOPPERS / 


ZS ey f 7 7 


I THINK SHE JUST Likes 
TO HOLD HANDS \NITH Boys! 


WHO CARES ABOUT’ [7 Look... ALL HMM... THE VERY 
BOYS, ANYWAY ?! THEIR PETS ARE SIGHT OF SOME OF 
YEAH - YEAH} BUDDY'S- \ TIED OVER HERE! THEM GIVES ME 

D> - AN IDEA... 


/ HEY, SMALL STUFF...YOURY H-HAVE YOU BEEN TOUCHING © 
SLIME-A-AMANDER \ ONE OF THOSE /CKY CRITTERS SURE... 
WANTS 10 BE PET TED WITH TH-7A/S HAND? =. dt WITH BOTH 

SOME MORE! Bie SEE HANDS ! 


“SANDY... YOUR FANG-A- SAURUS IS j “SOMEBODY TICKLE THIS 
DROOLING FOR YOUR LOVING TOUCH AGAIN! i VENOMOSCEROUS UNDER 


> ITS SCALY CHIN 
EEK! GET ALL YOUR ; 
CRITTER- CARESSING PALMS 
AWAY FROM MES 


JUBGING FROM TEE-HEE...I DON'T EVEN NEED 
YOUR JOLLY SMILE MY CRYSTAL BALL TO TELL YOU 
YOU MUST BE THAT PATTY PITCH WILL LIVE HAPPILY 
LOOKING INTO A EVER AFTER IN CRATER ACRES — 
FINE FUTURE, WHERE SHE BELONGS! : 
GYPSY: 


A TYPICAL 
FEMALE, .- 


LOVES HER DADDY...HE'S | 

SO BIG AND STRONG 

AND HANDSOME... BUT 
MOSTLY BIG! é 


SERS eos 


ABBA-DABBA- 
GOO- Goo, 
DADDA, 


/ ABBA-DABBA 
TO YOU, TOO, 
DADDY'S BABY 

GEM: » 


| (T'S ALL RIGHT PEBBLES...IT’S ONLY MOUNT } 
; BELCHABIT ACTING UP A BIT! 


SAY-Y...THAT FLOW OF HOT LAVA | 
IS COMING RIGHT AT US, 
RELAX, 
ALL YOU 
BABIES... 


UGH! I'LL SIMPLY MOVE OUR EAST WALL 
TO THE PROPER POSITION, AND... 


HEH! EEK! A L/VE-ON- 
I Love PEOPLE- POTAMUS/ 
YOU , TOO, 
PEBBLES! 


Yes, Peesies! EH? STORY 7/ME, 
DADDY IS sa iS IT? LET'S GO 
EVERY THING . | peINSIDE THEN... 
SHOULD BE... i , ab es : 
ONLY AZUSY 


ONCE UPON A TIME THERE WAS A 
BEAUTIFUL PRINCESS WHO LIVED IN 
SPLIT- LEVEL CAVE- CASTLE, AND... 


HIDE YOUR HIDES, WT EEK! IF IT 
FAMILY! A G/4N7- : BEAST IT' 
ROA -A-GAURPUS ey 

IS COMING! 


= _ : : 
ALL ABLE- \ DEFEND THE \/ LUMPS LONG MAY WE 
SODIED MEN : L COMMUNITY! TO THE CLOBBER OUR. 
7O ARMS ' : INVADER! FIERCE FOES 
AGAINST THE 
MONSTERS 


NEITHER DO I, Y BUT CAN'T YOU HEAR HIS 
YOU NINNIES! ROAR ?/.. HE MUST BE JUST 
ANY BEASTIE AROUND THE MOLINTAIN: A 
UT > " 


THERE! JUSTNOW VFRED,..ARE 
IT STOPPED.’ jf YOU SURE YOU 

“ FEEL ALL 

RIGHT ? 


I CAN'T SEE 
HIDE NOR HAIR 


S RIGHT! 
EVEN HEARD A FRED MUST BE 
PEEP, DID MEARNS 
WE, MEN? j THINGS! 


F ERG 
ae BE. 


HAH! I CAN DIAGNOSE 
HIM OVER THE PHONE, 
_ MRS, FLINTSTONE... 


QUIET ANO REST WITH 
NO DISTURBANCES: 


SHE'S NEVER BEFORE | 
BEEN SHUT-OUT OF 
HER DADDA'S LIFE... 


‘DEAR ME..1'D BETTER 
CALL DOC CROCK! 


WILMA! YOU'D 
BETTER LOCK 
HIM UP se 


iS ANYBODY WHO'S BEEN BATTLING BEASTIES 


AS LONG AS FRED HAS 1S BOUND TO CRACK 
UNDER THE STRAIN AND START HEARING 
ROARING SAURUSES! 


IGROAN! 4 THE ROARING 
REALLY SOUNDS LOUD 
IN ALL THIS SILENCE. 


ge J 


AND POOR MAMA, TOO... 
§ SHE HAS TO TAKE << 
DADDY'S PLACE NOW. 


“ SHOO/LUGHI* Scar 7 Fe [S00R MAMA 2 
YOU SNORKLE-SAURUS! ]/ 


MISSEO THE 
MONSTER ! 


RELAX, FRED... IT'S ONLY 
A SUCTION-CUP ARROW} 


YowP! MY POOR SAY, THE ROARING YOH,NO... LOOK ~\N 
BRAINCAGE STOPPED. NOW! HERE, PRED... 


THIS LITTLE £ZE4-W AND BEING W BUT HOW DID IT 

A-S4URUS MUST | /VS/IDE HIS GET IN MY EAR, \/ WHy, THAT'S 
HAVE BEEN IN ROAR SOUNDED ANYHOW? EASY, FRED... 
YOUR £4R./ B/G! 


\/ SURE! THAT'S @ - BYE, 
ENCOUNTER WITH \\ HOW I GoT L NOW, FLEA- GUARD AGAINST THIS 
THE D/VE-ON= _|\. THE FLEA... J A- SAURUS | IN ‘THE FUTURE... 
PEOPLE POTAMUS ete s : 
EARLIER ..? Bee 


AND So, PEBBLES AND WHY NOT? FOLKS 
1S THE ONLY GIRL SCREEN THEIR HOUSES... 
IN BEDROCK WITH WHY NOT 41Y EAD ? 
A DADDY WHO / ait: 
WEARS STRAINER- 

EAR MUFFS... 


Did you send us funny endings for 
these short comics? We’ll print them 
soon, Meanwhile, here are our final 
gag panels, 
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Send each drawing, joke or other contribution on a separate sheet of paper * No payments GOLD KEY COMICS CLUB 
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-Here’s a whole pageful of jokes for your enjoyment sent in by readers 
like you. How about sharing your favorite jokes with them? 


Mary: The national sport in Spain is bull- “ 


fighting, and in England it’s cricket! 

Louise: Then, I’d rather be in England! 

Mary: Why? . . : 
Louise: Because it’s easier to fight with a 


cricket! é 
Suzanne Cutsforth—Lexington, Ore. 


Teacher: On what date did Columbus cross 

the ocean? : 

Student: Gee, | thought he came on a ship. 
Steve Hendrix—Atwater, Ohio 


Claudia: Did you know that the bakery is 
making bread out of yeast and shoe polish. 
Pam: No, and why would they do that? 
Claudia: They are-making it for people who 
want to rise and shine! t 
Dana Mayhugh—Uniontown, Ohio 


Father: Son, why is your January report card 

so low? Sat 

Son: Well, you know how it is, Dad. After 

Christmas everything is marked down! 
Stefano Caccia—Media, Pa. 


Riddle: Why is a money factory like candy? 
Answer: It isa mint! ; 
Barbara Lynch—Mannheim, Germany 


Riddle: What four letters of the alphabet 

would frighten a thief? at. 

Answer: 0-1-C-U. ‘ 
Douglas Krause—Milwaukee, Wisc. 

Riddle: What has tongues but cannot talk, 

and you tie them on before you walk? 


Answer: Shoes. ; 
Teresa English—Danville, Il. 


Send each drawing, joke or other contribution on a separate sheet of paper « No payments 
are made for club contributions and no contributions can be returned. Letters cannot be ALL 
answered individually * Watch club pages every month for replies, your drawings, jokes, 


written ideas and your name in print. 


Dublin! 
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Riddle: | run all day and’! run all night, but 1 
never get anywhere. What am 1? 
Answer: A clock, 

M'Leigh Kilpatrick—Reno, Nev. 


Riddle: What will soon become the largest 
city in the world if it lives up to its name? ° 
Answer: Dublin, Ireland, because it’s always 


D’Ann Butler—Greenville, Texas 


Riddle: What did the dirt say to the rain? 
Daath If this keeps up my name will be 


Elaine O'Marl—Seattle, Wash. 


Riddle: What did the pony say when it 
coughed? : 
Answer: Excuse me, |’m a little hoarse. 

~ Karen Lackaris—Oneonta, N.Y. 


New Yorker looking at Niagara Falls with a 
friend from Texas: ‘‘l'll bet you don’t have 
anything like that in Texas! : 
Texan: No, but we have a plumber who could 
fix that leak in ten minutes! ; 
Janet Nelson—Southampton, L.t., N.Y. 


Question: What is smarter than a rocking 
horse? 
Answer: A spelling bee! 

Debbie Paden—Tampa, Fla, 


Riddle: Why did the man throw his coat out 
the window? 
Answer: Because he heard a boy calling out 
“Free press!” - 

Jeff Boettcher—San Diego, Calif. 


Riddle: What is lighter than a feather but a 
hundred men couldn’t lift it? 
Answer: A shadow. 

Phyllisjean Stucker—Carrier Mills, Ill. 


Jim: My mother is baking goodies for the 
party at the police station. ; 
Tim: What kind of goodies? 
Jim: Cop-cakes! 

Frank Fernandez—Santa Maria, Calif. 
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Honna-Barbera. 
THE 


FINTSTONES 


OH, DEAR! 


YOU GOT A DIFFERENT W/E \ 
FROM EVERY MEMBER OF THE 
FAMILY... AND THEY!IRE 422 
COMING TOYOUR BIRTHDAY 


NOW, DON'T 
YOU WORRY 


NOBODY'S 
FEELINGS 
GET HURT! 


HI! YAH, 
EVERYBODY: 


NO MATTER WHICH TIE 
YOU WEAR, THE OTHERS 
WILL BE OFFENDED, 


WELL, L DO HOPE YOU'LL 
THINK OF SOMETHING! 


